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which he did; and giving the horse to my young
Leipsicer to lead, we sat down to see if we could
mend it, for there was no town near us. Says
George, pointing with his finger. If you please to cut
open the pannel there, I'll get something to stuff
into it, which will bear it from the horse's back; so
while he looked for something to thrust in, I cut a
hole in the pannel of the saddle, and following it
with my finger I felt something hard, which seemed
to move up and down; again, as I thrust it with
my finger. Here's something that should not be
here, says I, not yet imagining what afterwards fell
out, and calling. Run back, bade him put up
his finger; Whatever it is, says he, it is this hurts
the horse, for it bears just on his back when the
saddle is set on. So we strove to take hold on it,
but could not reach it; at last we took the upper
part of the saddle quite from the pannel, and there
lay a small silk purse, wrapt in a piece of leather,
and full of gold ducats. Thou art born to be rich,
George, says I to him, here's more money. We
opened the purse, and found in it four hundred and
thirty-eight small gieces of gold. There I had a
new skirmish with him whose the money should be.
I told him it was his; he told me no, 1 had ac-
cepted of the horse and furniture, and all that was
about him was mine, and solemnly vowed he would
not have a penny of it. I saw no remedy but put
up the money for the present, mended our saddle,
and went on. We lay that night at Halle, and
having had such a booty in the saddle, I made him
search the saddles of the other two horses; in one
of which we found three French crowns, but nothing
in the other.
We arrived at Erfurt the 28th of September, but
the army was removed, and entered into Franconia,
and at the siege of Koningshoven we came up with

